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Once upon a time, there was a wealthy 
merchant named Naduk. Naduk however 
suffered a heavy loss in his business and lost 
a lot of money. 


He decided to move to another town and try 
his luck there. 





aunt sree. area deenty asa Gs 
Aa Get Say ah we vay cersract. 





Before leaving, Naduk went to meet his 
friend Lakshman. 


He wanted to leave an iron beam with 
Lakshman as transporting the beam to 
another town would be very difficult. 





Maat Uset at squaiet chet eau 
Woah Wel. 


adeart AaSrat Ua as ater srfsret. at 
Waser Ware stat ceca HM? SEA at 
alet Menuet cardia Sfesaret. 





“Fear not friend,” said Lakshman. “Your 
beam will be safe with me and you may take 
it whenever you want.” 


Naduk thanked Lakshman for his kindness 
and left. 





“st chem, ara aaa F. at atet TaaHss 
ga SA. Tal Aaa Aas eL.” Bret 
enue aie 


‘aa Gt HS TH" Wd Ash YER Tere. 





A few years went by and Naduk’s business 
flourished. He grew wealthy once again and 
decided to move back to his old town. 


He bought a huge mansion there and hired 
several servants to take care of his house. 





asa Wet. at Ure Piet Ge SMT srTTaTet 


Ua Adah A Uh Vs Hest Wile het. AT 
mired caudin fact att ater Sarat Fae. 





ided to go and 


meet Lakshman. Lakshman was very glad 


After a few days Naduk dec 
to see his friend. 


He was also happy about Naduk’s successful 


business. 


The two chatted for quite a while 








Fs pes nieces nies sb aie rn ope Speen Serie Ue 
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are fear sutta squared chet RAO 
Hod A sade. squared faarH vatar 
ae We Ge aed. 


ASH AI WATS Aleta SAHA AAT 
ant dae wet. ait wa ae He wat wha 





Finally before leaving Naduk said to 
Lakshman, “Before leaving I had given 
you an iron beam to keep for me. Now 
that I am back, may I have it?” 


On hearing this Lakshman turned red 
and looked very worried. He had planned 
to sell the beam as it would fetch a good 
price in the market. 





WAT dose. ASH AeA wes - 
‘aenU, ea Wa Ssd vast up alae 
ala!.. Sat ANTST ee fe?” 


faftaat atert aa daa gael. a feat 
arasret ferret ant afscars at cet aang 





“Oh! The beam you say? Oh! The thing 
is, | have had some mice in the basement 
this year. 


“It is very unfortunate, but these pesky 
mice ate your iron beam until it was all 
gone!” stuttered Lakshman. 





“Me! SA asart wax feed BAT qa” 
ASAI MNT sarsta twos” Wet 3st 
wet fer teoIk aM aa sad uy we fear 
sae!" 


‘Tea Ae Yeh t WaT! ea aaret feast at 
atet Uwe Grad setae?!” 





On hearing this Naduk was not convinced. 
But he said to Lakshman, “I am sorry to 
hear that. Anyway, will you please send your 
son Ramu home with me. I would like him 


to collect a present that I have brought you 


from my travels 





Wealth A Say fears after a. ata act 
eH tees — “Se ch! fad eo ara? FT 
et Ue We ts test Ghat BT atsar? 
ala qeal feaare fad att te aeq arfecctt 
are. at dt Gar Sat.” 





Naduk took Ramu with him and locked 
him in the basement of his house. 


After a few hours Lakshman grew worried 
that his son had not yet returned. He too 
went to Naduk’s house. 


We doe ects sows Ut Ele Ue 
Saver Uatay enue fear areft sitt ar 
Ascot Uh sae. 





“Where is my son?” asked Lakshman. 


“On our way here, a hawk carried him off,” 
said Naduk. 


The two got into a fierce argument since 
Lakshman said that it was impossible for a 
hawk to carry off his son. 





area Te Wy Gat?” cent frat. “ST 
dae Was et Aa area Uae Stoll aaa 


alot srovaret Yates Pat SEA Feat UH saAs 





Eventually they went to the local 
magistrate. The magistrate too said that 
it was impossible for a hawk to carry off 
a young boy. 


Clever Naduk then said, “If the mice in 
Lakshman’s house can eat away my iron 
beam, of course a hawk can carry his son!” 








On hearing this, the magistrate demanded 
the whole story. He finally ordered Lakshman 
to return the iron beam and Naduk to return 
Lakshman’s son. 


Lakshman apologized to Naduk for trying 
to trick him and the two soon became friends 
once again. 


e Waa aes Yaa shined fed Srett aT 
ft Feu MeO, AST MAAOTe Yat UT ef 
TEN Asch Bee feet. 


BIC Asch HelaUieh Wael ect Tqac 
aeHOrt Unt unre, tax chit wad chet WEA 
at Hes Wace. 
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